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crushing. When, after her funeral, he failed to recover his accustomed strength and it became necessary to acknowledge that he was dangerously sick, a fearful alarm possessed his friends. The stupendous results that would follow the death of the Lord Protector had not been seriously considered by the Puritans until the moment when the grim spectre seemed to approach.
He had been in ill-health for some time. As far back as the battle of Dunbar he had written to his wife that he had felt the infirmities of age stealing over him. The robust energies of life had been prematurely sapped by the too vigorous existence which he had led.1 His gout seemed to leave his leg and retire into his body, and for four or five days he was racked with intolerable pain in his bowels and back, which made it impossible for him to sleep. But by August i/th he was so far improved as to be able to ride out for an hour, to the unspeakable joy of his friends.2 Within a few days it developed that his sickness was due to an intermittent, or tertian, fever and ague, the fits attacking him. with great violence every other day. On one of the intermediate days (August 24th),3 he felt well enough to be removed from Hampton Court to Whitehall, and the only business that he would consider was that the writs for calling the new Parliament be postponed.4
In one of his moments of repining for the death of the dear Elizabeth he had them read this passage from Philippians: " Not that I speak in respect of want; for I have learned in whatever state I am, therewith to be content. I know both how to be abased, and I know how to abound. Everywhere and by all things, I am instructed ; both to be full and to be hungry, both to abound and to suffer need. I can do all things, through Christ which strengtheneth me." & His thoughts reverted over many years to his first-born, Robert, who had died at Felsted
1  Dr. Bates's post-mortem report.
2 Thurloe, vol. viL, pp. 322, 340.
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